Fatherhood more than television images suggest

by Rob Jenkins

I used to think being a father was the greatest thing in the world. Then I turned on the TV.
From the tube, I learned that fathers are, on average, weaker, less attractive, and less intelligent than their female counterparts. Actually, I already understood much of that intuitively, after being married for 23 years to a woman who is far more attractive and intelligent than I am. But television certainly confirmed those impressions.

Consider your average cell phone commercial. Mom is good looking, the kids are good looking. Dad has a haircut from the 1970’s and looks as though he could use a health club membership.
Moreover, Dad is either too stupid to understand the complexities of his cell phone bill, too indecisive to choose the best plan, or too impotent to reign in a talk-happy teenager. Luckily, Mom and the kids are there to bail him out, and so the family gets what it needs not because of Dad’s influence but in spite of him. So much for the protector and provider role.
And it gets worse. Anyone visiting from another planet and watching nothing but evening network TV would quickly conclude that fathers are little more than—dare I say it?—sex objects, useful only because they are necessary to the reproductive process. Beyond that, they are basically lying, cheating womanizers. Why are those famous prime-time housewives so desperate? Because the men in their lives are jerks, that’s why. 
Disgusted yet? Then flip over to cable, where you’ll find, on channels like Lifetime and A&E, that fathers are actually quite likely to be abusers and even murderers. I like a good “whodunit” as much as the next person, but your typical Lifetime made-for-television, “based-on-a-true-story” movie rarely leaves any question as to who did it. It was the father, of course.
And maybe those stories really are true. Because even the so-called “news” shows do little to dispel the image of the evil male parent. Indeed, they usually reinforce it. Who introduced terms like “deadbeat dead” and “absentee father” into our cultural lexicon? I guarantee it wasn’t Hallmark.

Admittedly, far too many fathers have earned their bad press. There’s never any excuse for abandoning one’s family or for failing to pay child-support. But I, for one, resent being tarred and feathered with the same brush and, er, chicken. 

Maybe it’s just the way I was brought up, but I have an entirely different idea of what fatherhood should be. You see, my dad was kind and loving. He treated my mother well and went out of his way to spend time with us kids. Along with Mom, he worked hard to support the family. He certainly never murdered any of us, although I imagine the thought crossed his mind a time or two.
Too bad he didn’t have the Lifetime Channel as a resource.

